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CHAPTER 11,
OAY CARLAND COMES SADDLE EMPTY

The night of the 28d of June, 1678, shall

_pever be forgotton among us whille Harlstoun

house stiunds, Tt was the eve of the day
whercon befel the weary leaguer of Bothwell
when the énemy besét the Brig, and the
good Blue Banner gat fyled and reddened
with other dystuff than the brown moss.
water, I mind it well, for I had grown 1o be
man-muckle since the day on the Tinkler's
Loup, After a day of heat there fell a night

like plteh, A woughing wind went round the
house and round the house, whispering and
groping. Hke a forlorn ghost {rying to find
his way within

It there was a shut eye In the great houss
of Earlstoun that night, 1t was nelther mine

“for my mother's. We lay and thought of
them that the Hhill, striving for
the Other King and the good cause. And our
thoughts were prayers, though there wae
non# to take the book In Barlstoun that night,
for 1 wax never gifted that way., So wi
bedded, without sound of slnging or volee of
prayer, though 1 think Jean Hamiiton had
done It for the asking.

I lny in my naked bed and lstened all the
night with unshut eye. 1 could hear in my
mother's room the boards creak as she mose
every quarter hour and Jooked out Into the
raylese dark. Maisle Lennox of the Duchrae,
old Anton's daughter, now & well grown laes,
lay with her; and Sandy's young wife, Jean
Hamiliyn, with her suckling balrn, was In
the lttie angled chamber that opsns off the
turret stair near by.

It befel at the buck of 1, or mayhap be-
twixt that and 2, that there came 4 sound at
the nelther door that frightened us all.

wire over

“Rise Willlam! Haste yeo,"" cricd my
mother, with great eangerness In her voice,
coming to my door in the dark, “Your

father is at the neither door, new lehted doon

from Gay Garland Itise an" lét him In!"™
And as T sat up on my elbow and hearkened,

I heard as clearly ns now | hear the elock

etrike, the Knocking of my father's riding
bools on the step of the outer door. For It
was ever his wont, when he eame that way,

to knap his toes on the edge of the step, that
the room floorings might not be defiled with
the black peat soll which s commonest abiout
the Earlstoun. [ have heard my father tell
It a thousand times in his pleasantry, how It
wias when my mother wae a bride but newly
come home amdl notionate, that she learned
him thege tricks. IFor otherwise his ways
were not dainty, but rather careless-—and it
may be, even rough.

So, ag 1 listened, T heard very clear out-
glde of the houre the knocking of my father's
feet, and the lttle hoast he always gave he-
fore he tirled at the pin to be let in when he
rode home late from Kirkeudbright. Hear-
ing which we were greatly rejoleed, and 1
hasted to draw on my Knee brecks, orying:
“Bide a wee, faither, an' briskly I'll be wi'
¥e to let ye in!™

For T was a little lame, halting on one
foot eéver since the affair of Tinkler Dalley,
though 1 think not to any noticeable extent.

My mother at the dosr of her clinmber
eried: “Hasle ye, Willlam, or I maun rin
mysel’ !

For my father had made Yer promise that
she would not go out of her chamber to meot
him at the return, belng ecasily touched in
her breast with the night air.

- So I hasted and ran down as T was, with

my points all untied and set wide open the
doar,

“Falther!" T erled, as I undid the bolt and
gt the leaves of the deor abroad, ““Paither,
ye are welcome home!™  And T conld hear
my mother listening above for his foot over
the threshold. Yet he came not within,
which was a wonder to me. 8a 1
upan the step of the nether door, but my
father was not there. Only the same strange
ehill wind went round the house, sighing and
moaning blindly as before, and a smoor of
white fog blew llke mulrburn past the door.

Then my halr rose upon my head and the
skin of my brow pricked, because I Knew
thit strange portents were abrond that night,

“What for does your falther no come ben
the house ta me?" cried my mother from the
stailr head, I could hear her clasping and
unclasping her hands, for my edars were
Quick ot taking sounds.

I think he must be gone to the station
with Gay Garland, to stall him beslde Phil-
Iphaugh,” 1T answered, for so my father's old
white horse was named, because in bis young

fays my father had Leen' at that place on the
fAays when Montrose and his Highlundmen got
thelr settling. This 1 what 1 said to my
mother, butl, Indeéd, my thought was f{ar
other.

1 lifted the loaded pistol that lay In the
Aumrie by the door check, and went off In
the direction of the stable. The door was
shut, but I undid the pin and went within.

My fathér wan ngt there. The horses were
moving restlessly and Hfting their feet un-
easily, as they do on lee, or other kittle
footing. Then of a truth | knew there was

o Bomathing more than eanny abroad about
Earlstoun that night, and that we should
sesshmaremMTnews on the morning. And when

-

& bundle of reins slipped from the shelf and
“Pell” 06 my shoulders, ke n man's hand
plapplog on me unaware, [ eried out like a

ON THE STEP OF THE NETHER DOOR.
frightened hen, and dropped almost to the
ground, Yet, though 1 am dellcate and not
overly well grown in my bedv, 1 do pot
count mysell a coward, even though my
brother Sanday's cournge be not mine.
“Hlind oye, hard heud"” was ever his sorl,
but 1 love to take my danger open-eyed
:E;Il standing up—and as litle of it as pos-

e
As I went back, which I did instantly,
leaving (he stable door swinging open—-1
* heard my wmother's voice in. She was
ulling aloud, and the of Ler wi'w

| Mitiyen

went out '

THE OMAHA DAILY BEE: SUNDAY, APRIL 14, 1895.

was yesrning and full
Wolmen.,
“Willlam1"
Ham!"
Now, though
full well that it
that she catled

shie called, and again, "“Wil-
that s my name, I knew
was not for her =bn,
For that |s n volce n womian
only uses ta him who has been her man,
and with her has drunk of the fountaln of
the foy of youth. Once 1 shot
and mate came and called him
tven thus, with a volce which was as spft
ng thut of o cushie dove in the tall trees
in the early summer, till T could have wept
with sorruw at my doeed,

Then as I went in I came upon my mother
a klep or two from the open dodr, grop-
ing with her arms wide epen in the darkness

“0," she eried, ““Willlim, Willlam, the
Lord be thankit!" and she clasped me to her
heart.,

But in a moment she flung me from her,

“Ob! It's you,” she =ald bliterly, and weng
within without another word, heér harzhness
Jangling on my heart.

me,

his

But I understood, for my molther was al
ways greatly et on my father, and once
when In jest we teawed her to try Her, tell-
Ing her the story of the plous Eneas, and

asking her to prophesy to us which ons of
ug «he would 1ift, if g0 It was that the house
of Earlstpun were in n lowe,

“Faith," sald my mother, I wad tak’ your
faither on my back, gin a' the lave o' ye had
to bide and burn!"

So It was ever with my mother. She was
my father's sweetheart ta her latest hour,

But when T went In 1 found her sitting,
gheet-white and trembling, on the settle

“What's ta'en ye, mither?" I said to her,
putting a shawl ahout her.

“0, my man, my bonny man,” she sald,
“there's nane to steck your e'en the nicht!

llke that of & young

nn enagle In |

come, [ was at the door watching for them
coming before ever a grouse cock stirred
among the short, brown besther on Ardooh
pide, 1 told my mother over and over that
without doulit SBandy was bringing father
home,

“Gay CGarlond wam aye a reesty beast!' 1
sald. “Doubtless he start:d when my father
had his foot In the silrrap and has come
hame by himsel'!™

“Anither beast micht,'” sald my mother
lnoking wistfully from the little window
the stalr, from which she did not stir, *'but
never Gay Garland!™

on

And right well 1T knew she spake the
troth. Gay Garland had carrled my father
over long to reest with him at the hindsrend

“Can y& no see them?' cried my mother
sgndn from the room where onditarily she
sat

Even Jean Hamlilton, that was but three
years & wife, wie not ns restless that fair
morning of midsummer a8 my mother, for
ghe had her babe at her breast. In which
she wan happler, hsgause when he cried at
least she had gomething to think about,

Three weeks before, In the mid of the
gunny days lu that noble June, my fathar

Willlam Gorton of Aiflls and Earlstoun, and
my elder brother, Alexander, had ridden
away to fight amiinst King Charles, It took
A long arm In those days to sirive with the
Stunrts, and s 1 saw them ride over the
bras, with thirty Glenkens blue bonnets al
thelr tall, I knew that T was looking npon
the beginning of the ruin of onr house, Yel
I went and hid my face and raged, for that 1
was not permitted to ride along with them
and to carry the banner of blue, which my
mother, the Indy of RBarlstoun, and Jean
Hamlilton, Sandy's wife, hnd broldered for
them, with words that stirred the heart
lettered falr upon it In thrends of gold, and a
ross of white lald on the bonny blue of Its

folds
My mother would lave added an open
bible an the division beneath, but my father

forbuide

“A tword gin
wuld,

Bo they rode away, and I, that was called
Willlam Gordon for my father, clenched
hands and wept hecoause that I was not
counted worthy to ride with them. HBuat 1
was never strong, ever since Malsle Lennox
and 1 rode home from the Tinklers' Loup:
and my mother ald that she had more trou-
ble at the rearing of me than with all her
cleckin', By which she meant, as one might
say, her brood of chickens,

To me my father erfed out as he rode out
of the yard:

“Ablde, William, and look to your mother

and see that the bensts get their fodder,
for you are the muster of Earletoun till 1
return.'’

“An' ye can help Jean to sew her lalrn
clouts!" cried my brother Sandy, whom we
called the Bull, in that great volce of his,
which eould cry from Ardech to Lochinvar
over leagues of heather,

And I, who heard him with the water s'and-
ing in my eyes, becausge they were going out
In thelr war gear while 1 had to bide at
home, could have clouted him with a slone as
he sat his horse, smlling, and shaving the
back of Wi hand with hig Andrea Ferrara to
try its edge.

Oh, well ken 1 that he was a great fighter

ye like, but no bible!" he
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TITTIETY CMAISTER ALEXANDER IS COMIN' OVER THE BRAE!

An' Mary Gordon maun lle her leegome lane
for evermuinl™

“‘Hout, mithee,” I =ald, “'speak not so, my
faither will come hie ways hame i’ the moren-
In' nae doot, wi' a* the lads o' the Kenside
chattertn® ahint him. Bandy is wi' him, ye
ken.*

"“Na," she sald, calmly enough, but as ocne
who has other infomntions, “'Sandy is no wi’
him, Sandy gaed throwgh them wi' his held
doon and his sword rinnin’ reed, 1 #ee thema'

broken—a' the pride o the west, an' the
dragoons are ridipg here an® there amang
them an' hangin® them  doon, But your

faither | canna see—I1 canna see my man—'
“Mither," 1 suld, mostly, I think, for some-
thing to say, "mind the Guld Cause!"

She flung her hands abropd with a fAne
gesture as of seorn.  “What cause js gu'd-that
twines & woman frae Lor ain man—an' we

had bren thegither three-an’-thirty year!"

In alittle while T got her to lie down, but the
maogt  slmple muy  understund  how  murh
mure sleep there was in Earlstoun that night
Yet, though we Hstened with all our enrs, we
heard no cther gound than just that blind and
urkindly wind reesting and soughing about
the house, groping at the doors and trying
the lattices, Not a foolstep went neross the
courtyard, not the ery of a bird came over
the moors, till behind the ridges of the east
the morning broke.

Then, when In the gray and growing light
I went down and aguin opened the door,
there, with his nose against the latchet hasp,
waas Gay Garland, my father's war horso.
Hu stood and trembled in every llmb. He
wits covered with ine lair of the moss hags

wherein he had sung to the girthe. But
on hin saddle leather, toward the left side,
there was a broad splash of blosd, which

had run down to the stirrup lron, and in {he
holgter on that side, where the great pistol
ought to have been, a thing yet fore fear
some—a man's blocdy forefinger, taken off
above the second joint, with a clean drawing
cut,

My mother came down
fully dressed, and with
upon  her When she saw Gay Garland
standing there at the door with his head
bétween his knees, she did not seem to be
astonished or afrald, as she had been during
the night. She came near to him and laid
o hand on his neck.

“Pulr heast," she sakd, “‘v¢ have had sore
travel, Take him to the stable for water and
corn, and bld Jock o' the Garpel rise."

The dark shades of the night were

the turret stalr
heér compusny gown

flown

away, and, my mother spoke quietly and
firmly, ns wasz her wont Much in times
bygone had we spoken about sufferings In

the house of Barlstoun, and, lo!
were come home (o our own door,
CHAPMTER 111

SANDY COMES OVER THE HILL ALONE.

The House of Earlstoun sits bonny above
the watérside, und there are few falver
waters In this land than the Keén water
Algo it looks Its bonnlest in the early morn-
ing when the dew Is on &ll wides and a still-
ness like the peace of God les on the place,
I do not expect the kingdom of heavin very
much to surpass Earlstoun on a Sabbath
morning In Juné when the bees are in the
roses.  And, Indeed, | shall be well content
with that,

But there was no peace in Earlstoun that

now they

mornlng~-80, Bor for many ¢ morolug to

and Covenant man, and did ten times greater
things than I, an lll-grown erowl, can ever
lay my name to, Dut, nevertheless, such wos
the hatred I felt at the time toward him, be-
ng my brother, and thus flouting me.

But with us, ag I have sald, there abode

ur cousin, Mailsie Lennox, from the Duehrae,
grown now into a douce and sonsy lass, with
hair that was like spun gold when the sun
thene upon It.  For the rest, her face rather
wanted color, not having In it—by reason of
her anxiety for her father, and it may be
alwo by the nature of her complexion—xo much
of the red as the faces of Jean Homilton and
other of our country lasses. But because she
was my comrade, 1 saw naught awanting, nor
thought of red or pale; since she was Malsiag
Lennox and my triend and gossip of these
many years, she could not be other than she
wig, and Indecd 1 wished It not,

Also In eome sort she wae a companion for
my mother, for she had a sedate and dependa-
ble way with her, sedate and wise beyond her
years

*Bho Is not like a filchy young body aboot
a hoose,' sald my molher.

But in this I differed, yet sald nothing. For
no one could have been to me what Malsie of

the Duchrae was,
Alter Sandy and my fathér had rldden
uway and 1 that was left to keep the house

wint abgut with a hanging head for that I
had not ridden nlso, Maisle Lennox gréew more
than ordinarily kind. Never had a feckless
lad ke me such a friend like Malsie of the
Duchrae. [t was far beyond that which the
love malds chatter about, and run out to the
stackyard In the gloamiog to find—olt to
thelr sorrow, poor, ®illy hempies,

Yot we greeted In the morning without ob
servance, but rather as brothers whom night

had not parted, In the day we gpoke but
eldom, save to ask what might be needed
as the duy's darg and doty drifted us to-
gether., At even we witched the llght fade

from the hills of the west and gather behind
those of thoe east, And I koew that without
apeech her heart was trying to comfort mine,
because that I had not been judged worthy
to ride for the Covenants with her father and
mine, and in especiu]l brcsuse Sandy had
flouted me before her. This was very pre-
clous to me and Kept up my manhood in mine
eyes—a service far above rubles

Thus they rode away and left the house of
the Barl#toun as empty and upfriendly as o
barn it hay harvest, From that day forward
we spént as much time looking out over the
moore from the house as we did at our ap-
pointed tnsks. 1 have already told of the hap-
penings of the night of the 2334 of June and of
my mother's strange behavior—which,indeed,
was very far from her wont, for she saldom
showed her heart to my father, but rather
faulted him and kept him at a stick's end,
especially when he came heedlessly luto her
olean-swept rooms with his great moess
splashed riding boots.

Of that night 1 have one thing more to tell
It was brtween the hours of 10 and 11 of the
day following this wirange night that my
mother, having set all her houss maldens to
Lhelr tasks with her ordinary eare and dis-
eretion, took down the bakeboard and hung
the girdle on & clear red fire of peat. Some-
times she did this herself, especially when my
father was from home. For she was o master
baker, und my father often vowed that he
would bave her made the deacon of the trade

-

In Dumfries, whepe he had a house. He was,
indeed, mortally find of her girdieoakes, and
had whenten flour ground at & distant mill
for the purpose of making them.

“Mary Hope,” ke used to say to her, In his

daffing way, “‘your scones are better than
your father's daw. 1 wonder wha lenrned ye
to bake abset Craigloha,” tho', 1 grant,
mony's the puir man the father o yo bhas
keeplt braw and het on & girdle while he
stirred him aboot wi' his tengue, '

This ho sald becauss my mother wan &
daughter of my Lord Hope of Cralgiehall,
Who had been president of the Court of

sSeskions In hin time, and a very greal man
in the state

8o, ne T sny, thid day ahe ol to the baking
early, and It went to my heart when [ saw
she war making the wheaten cakes, ralsed
with sour Luttermilk, that were my father's
favorites

She had not been at (b long before In eame
Jock o' the Garpel, hot-foot from the hill,

“Malgter Alexander!™ he cried, panting
and broken-winded with haste, “Mnister Al
exander Is comin' ower the Brae!"

There was ellenoe in the wide Yltchen for

A moment, only the sound of my mother's
roller Deing heard, “dunt-dunting” on the
dough,

Is he by his lane®" asked my mother,

without ralsing her head from the bakeboard.

AW mald Jock o' the Garpel, "a' by his
lane. No a man ridex ahint him."
And agaln there was stillness In the wide

houses of Buarlstoun.

My mother went to the girdle to turn the
whenten eakes that were my father's fa-
vorites, and as she bent over the fire there
wakr A sound ng If raln drope were falling
and birsling upon the hot girdle, But |t
was only the water running down my moth- |

er's checks, for the love of her youth, for |
now bor last hope was fairly gone.
In the middle of ber turning she drew the

girdle off the fire, not hastily, but with care |

antd camposedness

“U'Il bake nae mair,” she cried.
come ower the hill his lane!'"*

And 1 canght my mother In my arms.

(To be Continued.)
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WHY DOLS IT KAINY

“What makes it rain?
especially  after long continwous drouth, is
very Interesting, The atmosphere s largeiy
saturated with water in the form of vapor.
This may be proven on a hot, dry day, sueh
as we had last July, when it was so hot and
dry that it burned up standing corn through-
out lowa, Nebraska and other western states.
If on such a day vou fll a glass with les
water you will soon find the outside coversd
with globules of water which the glass has
etndonsed from the alr.

Water (s found in four s=tates, s=olid as
loe; Nquid se In water; vapor as In stewm.
and as n fixed gag, which I will explain. |
first observe that the power we Know as
heat applied to ice produces water: water
brought Into contact with fire bocomes Efean |
steam superheated by an Intenser 18 trans.
formed into a fixed gas. To prove this, take
a vessel full of air, send an electro current
through It and it s transformed into drope
of water, Experiment shows that a flsed
gas, or the atmosphere, may be changed Into
water by an electric shook: steam or vapor
in changed into water by a conl temperaturs,
and water is changed into jee by a very cold
temperature.

Let me now collect and place in order
these phenomena: The nif we breathe |s full
of water in the form of vapor and It holds the
water tenaciously. TUnder esartpin conditions
the alr gets too fall of vapor and when it
cnnnot hold any more one little globule will
join another, still more unite until a drop has
been formed, which falls down just as if
same one had squeezed a gponge. But some
timeg conditions are not favorable, with the

“"Sandy’s

The question,

carth parched and the springs dry. Well,
what then? Some sald last week, It stens
as If It cannot rain, the air Is so dry. Why,

then the wenderfully wise provision of our
beneficient mud loving Father comes into play,
which 1 have been trying to explain. An
electra  shoek, apparently unbidden, (ljes
iundreds of miles athwart the sky in n
second of time, Hghting up the heavens,
rending the air and shaking the carth, as we
50 gludly and thankfully witnessed on Satur-
day night, .

The philcsophy of it all is this: The in-
tense heat of the sun at the equator had
covverted the vapor of the atmosphere into a
fixed gas, and to restore the cquilibrium an
eleetrie shock was necessary to  reconyirt
the fAxed gases Into witer. We all noties im-
mediately after an Intensely vivid fAash of
lightning a reverberation followed by a heayy
shower of large drops,

HENRY COKER.

SUSPENSE,

Globe<emocrit

| If T might write to
Of tritling things and news,
Poerhaps my ecity notes might touch
Her fancy and amuse,

I nsked her her

8he simply smiled and
Might write jusxt as
And then she dropped her

that I

salil
1

it

1 anid blushed,

Anil I—1 knew she tea

1 wrote her all the mews about

The lotest fads and things,
Occasionally 1 would drop

A hint of wedding rings. ’

1 was the most devoted serlbe

A woman ever met;

As for her skill 1 cannot gay,

She hosn't answered yet.

IS Sodi

Nao forelgn substance enters Into Cook's
Extra Dry Imperinl Champugne., It's the

pure juice of the grapes naturally fermented,

THE MOON A BASE DECEIVER

Eoience Knocks the Propa from Under Its
Pretensions,

NO INFLUENCE OVIR THE WEATHER

Facts Dlsclosed by Extensive Olservations
Throughout the World—Dry and Wet
Moona s Childish  Fiettou—
Blgns that Fall

(Copyright, 1553

From time Immesiorial an almost dnlver-
sal bellef has provalled that the state of
the wenther 8 In some way or other eon

trollell by the moon. Rules have been form-
ulnted for the purpose of predicting changes

in the weather, both from the moon's pliases

and the date at which they take place. Even
0 distinguistied an astronomer as the late
Bir Willlam Herschell s sald tw have pre-
pared n series of such rules or procepts,
which are now konown as Herschell's weather
taliles. And out of this comes the study of

supposed  lunar Influence Ly farmers  and
gardeners in most of the acts of thelr craft

Inasmuch ag the moon s known to ae
sist in producing the tldes, It Lhas been
Inferred that it must likewire causze tldes |
in the atmosphiere and In this way make
chinnges In the wenther., The only evidino
of an aerlal tide 18 afforded by the in
cremsed pressure or welght of the wir as
shown by the barometer, and observations

made in various looalities and extending over
more than hall a century, show thal H an
aerial tide exists at all, It I8 exceedingly
glight, the change in the height of the mer-
curidl column of the barometer being (ese
than one thousandth of an inch An aeriul
tidal wave due to the moon's altraction has
therefore practically ne existence.

Meteorologloal observations have been made
for more than a third of s century In Eurigs
and elscwhere = iy the express purpos: of
ascertalning th e number of rainy days in the
waxing and waning moon, and the results
In every [ atancse have been unsatiefactory
and  contrwlictory. Thus In southern Gor-
many it wvas found that duriog s period of
twenty-five years the number of ralny days
In the wasx'ng moon (from new to full moon)
was to the wember in the waning moon very
noarly as six to five, while In the south of
France the ratio was as nin® to eleven: and
nearly opposite results were secured at Parls,
There has been the same experience in Amer-
lea and the observations have proved noth-
ing. Where nearly the same resulls were
obtained In two or more different localities
they only Indieated colneldences, not conse-
quences, It may thenee be safely conecluded
that changes of the moon have no Influence
In producing rain,

Equally worthless Is the tradition that the
erescont of the new moon when nearly hori-
rontal foretells a wet month and when nearly
vertical a dry month. These positions of
the moon's crescent must occlr every nine-
teen years and are a necexmry conseguence
of the moon's having the orhit 1t has, the
change from oneé form of the crescent to the
ather Lelng very glow and gradual.

Those who are willing to accept these an
tlgns do so [rom the calneldences they may
heve happened to observe, carefully noting
the instances which have proved the sign
and neglecting thoxe that do not,

They are in fact convinesd because they
desire to be convineed of what really pos-
seagss no foundation whatever.

Observations made with the view of de-
termining whether or not the moon produces
any other changes in the weather have given

contradictory results. Thus 100 new moons
wore followed by fifty-oight changss of
weather; 100 full moons by sixty-three
changes and 100 quarteringas by sixty-four
changes, This might &eem to show  that
the new moon 18 followed by the fewest
changes and thie I8 contrary to what is
commaonly belleved. In short, all scientific

beervation goes to prove that the moon has
no Influence whatever over the weather,

Practical metesrolegy can hardly be sakd
to have attained to the rank of a sclence,
however. We know  very little abiut the
causes which bring about clianges in the
waather., Untll our knowledge of eleciricity
and magnetism s vastly extended, cur fore-
casts of the wenther must be in the majority
of cases, mere guesdes, We understand the
cause of the tradeé winds; but we cannot ex-
plain the whirlwind In our strests, much
less oan we siy a4 day or even an hour In
advance when and where the next oyelone
will strike, Wind and raln storms follow no
known law; they are variable and capriclons,
being Influgnced by numercus local causes,
fuch as océanic currents, mountain clnins,
deseris, lurge lakes, extznslve foresis, eto.,
to which may be added temperaturs, molature
and eleotrical eonditions, *“The wind blow-
géth where it listeth and thou hearest the
sound thereof, but thou can'st not tell whenes
it cometh or whither it goeth.'

J. MORRISON, M. D. Ph, D.
——

Aun Upright Denth.

Indianapolis Journal “I had a sort of
thirty-gecond cousin who came west Eome
yuars ngo,”" s=ald the tourlst gentleman. *'1

understund he went by the name of Gunshy
Joe, 1 fear that Joseph did not lead a very
upright life."

“Right you alr,”" assented Rubberneck Bill.

“Still, T kin say that he died an upr ght 4 ath,

Wondertal
in fts eflicney.—
Phenomennl in ihe ra-
pldity of lis action,

LCITES O PATIITE-Go
FOU ARE NOT W

inihe Mdeeys or liver abi
proubile with oy en, goreness (b ibe .t
pimpios nates, vie, Theanare busay
s ceitalm Lo restopre your heslen

BLACK TONIC MEDICINE co,,

goooooooon

bein' In a verticnl attitude at the time."

have been cured

by Iis use after Pphysi.
10 clans have iniled to cure, -
‘ —
URE FOR ALL ILLS -
e SICIITESS OR DIismasye, |
%.uumn.'nl with conrtipation . disrrtioma ar plles; tendernras npd ai; .
the » el in b , difesliy of brewthiog, eatarchal trouhies, 1™
AL hdsfe ;"::;"Eil: Iﬂa;u.nrmﬁj--mla araptichs o Uhe akin, fe
iseuse 4 Ilre led ] -
07YOUR DRUGCIST BELLS 1. waetr sad L
Manufacturors, Kb Louls, Mo, o
sfefetedelefedededeRedededebede e ool L D T T L L L I 1

PARROTS.

This sale will last on

GEISLER'S

Greatest bargains ever offered,

Genuine Mexicin Double Yellow Headed Parrots

Used to sell from $20.¢0 to £25.00,
now at Special Sale for oniy........

PARROTS.

il Sa o $6.00
BIKD STORE, 107 No. 16(h St.. Omaha.

T rwease, CPPISBINESSBSS 888 o 228, snssas?
1 L
(13 " X ”” 1 ’

456 456 456” :
To Retail Dealers of Cigars:

To introduce our new brand 456" without expense of g
of traveling, we will send you the b
Omaha Daily Bee for 3 months Gratis i

With cach thousand clgars purchased. These clgurs

are without doubt the finest £35.00 cigurs In the markot.
GUARANTEED TO BE FIRST CLASS, s
A trial order will convinee you, ]
Torms 30 days—2 por cent for cash :
-y 4
DUFFY & CO., Omaha, Neb. ;

TrYA

gire
KACT S WERCANIILE 1S

For sale by all First Class Dealers. M

F. R. RICE MERCANTILE CICAR C(.,

THE FAYORITE TEN CENT CIGAR.

PERFECT)

anufactured by the

CAMOLE JUNIPER

BOSTON STORE.
FURNITURE AND CARPET DEPT.

Extraordinary Atiractions for Easter
Week.

VALUES THAT CANNOT BE EQUALED FOR THE HONEY

Mattings and Carpets — ~

87c¢
d7¢c
28c¢
Japanese Brussels, . ........v.... 48¢
TAPANESE RUEE. ..o wovvriiinniniinniricsinenreseins  AOC
Carpot BWoBpOIB. .. ivovisisnarsvilinsisniseimasacicey $'-50 W

Body Brussels, CHoICo . ...uiirerivsnsnnnsrsirisrnons
AllWOOL INEFRINE . ovounovninienssseessansesinesss
Cotton Ingrains. .....

R R I

Remnants of Brussels

aud Iograln Carpots for Rugs.

75¢
Ingrain Remnants, ench. . .u....ieis verieieseeies  2DOC
Brussels Rugs, fnngad$l'00
Welval. Buph BIaBed], o vuvicurvsesmyetaes weniiess $I-00
Door Mats, Lathzsc

Bruseels Remnants, each. . ..........

Furniture and Stoves— . q

The regular price of this two
burner Gasoline Stove is §5,
this week our price oniy. .. $2.50

%

Same Stove with three bur- |
ners, worth ¢7.00, price this !
week only oveee eveei. .$3.80 |
We bought the entire stock from #'

Stetzel at less than cost to munu-
facturer.

This Week You Can BUY THEM

At 40 per cent. less than others can sell them for,
Large Cabivet size worth $24.00; now. $14’0(_)_

Six-Foot
Extension Table—

Antique Oak Finish—worth
anywhere $5.00—this week
price J

$3.00.

We have the largest variety of Sideboards in
the city. This board, sohd oak, finely fin-§
ished, worth §20.00; price this week only. .

Baby Carriages this week 20 per cent. off from
Marked Price.

Is baing
marriod lndy's feiood If irragular feowm iy chues,

udnl by thonssnds of Ind ea monthly.

Arbuleg With every bottie, sire toa day. Thin  modlewne s far supaclor ¢
2I0F lones iy straligti. 3004 by dll leading drogsists Privsy, B
drugglst duse uut 6ave It saed 200 aad we will forward you s oolila by ENprean;
CAMOLE JUNIPER CD.
Wustern Office. Omaha. Nobrailta,
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Disorder.

|

That is the state of ‘your stom.

mach., You know it, you feel it

| | S

you show it. The remedy you
is Ripans Tabules, Safe

and Effeclive.

need

R

Sure

|

Ripans Tabules: Bold by druggleis, or by mall
If the price (W obnts & box) e sent o The . -
pane Chemionl Company, Noo 10 Spruce st., N, Y.




